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PETUNIA AINT GONNA 
PUT UP WITH MUCH MORE J 
VP' THIS.' SHE'S MAD.' 



*VT<SKAV/T THERE YOU ARE, ^/ UMMM.* BUT AH 
i X SA/D I ^ PETUNIA.' AS 1 ST/tt THINKS PAT 

usual, SuperkattKlong-eared ANIMILE 
■ FIXES things >lyBBl SHOULD BE 
V WITHOUT ■^AmS^^ SHOTS 
UNNECESSARY HffDRH YASSUH' 
BLOODSHED.' A*™"™*- V**»UH. A 



HOID yA, 
I DIPN'T 



NEVER MINP THE THANKS, ' 
HAMILTON.' JUST RUN ALONG | 
HOME TO THE FAMILY --AN' 
TRY TO KEEP OUTTA 
TROUBLE IN THE 
FUTURE.' 



rbtfAY,! 
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IT MUSTA GOT 
! SUMP'N.' IT 
' DOWN NICE 
LIKE IT DID 
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SPHERE, THERE,> 
[ GERTRUPE- 
VPON'T CKfi, 



fOPFlCCR, AQKBSTTHAT 

woman for attempted 

murder: 




LISTEN, FELINE.' AH POAN' CARE 
WHETHAH IT AM DE STYLE OR NOT™ 
! BUT WHEN AH SETS OUTA HERE, AH 
' IS GONNA BE DE FIRST PERSON 
IN PIS TOWN WID A 
CAT-SKIN RuS — 
JEE-UEVE ME, 



^Sh-hh- QUIBT, PETUNIA*™ 

x^vou'ul spoil everything: J 

\ QUIT GRIPING -- AN' j? 

x growl: ^- 
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/~*ASPAR was a scaredy-cat! That isAyact- 
^* ly what he was. He was so jumpy and 
nervous that all the olhergM 
borhood used to tease bjfl 
time. ... I 

"Sufferin' cats!" they would shout. 
comes fearless, Casparr* 
•^Howlin' ca"tfish, what a sissy!" 

ny cats if it ain't quakin" Cas- 

that Caspar was indeed afraid 

"iL-M t ladders, and 

•8^3 ^""Caroline, 

was a BLACK cat! Everyone 

him how silly he waa, but it 




OneMtning, shortly after sunset, Ca 
was at home working on his stamp collecti 
Suddenly, his mother exclaimed, S Mercy 
There's hot. a speck of catnip in the ho 
Caspar, "l^nH 
some, right no wM 

"But, moibal" flit*! 

dark out! I'm afraid!" 

"Nonsense, Caspar! You'll have to get 
foolishness sootier or later, and it 
i well be right now! CIT ALONG!" 
: Cat waa 
but he^new^B 
Slowly, he-arffl 
the dark streSH 

"G-goahl" murmured Caspar. "I'm k-kii 
s-s-scarad! Guese DI have to get th 
thoughHH. Bt 

He ran to the store as ' 
bought the eitnip. "N-now fo 
Caspar ermmy( gphis is awful!" 



He started through the streets, when all of 
a sudden a horrible dread overcame him! He 
knew he was being followed! 
f His heart began to beat so fast and so 
loudly that he could scarcely run for the 
pounding in his ears. What was worse, the 
more he ran, the nearer came his unknown 
pursuer ! 

"I knew it!" Caspar sobbed, as he raced 
along. "I knew when I left the house that 
something awful would happen!" 

By this time, he was pounding on the front 
door of his house, and crying, "LET ME IN ! 
LET ME IN!" 

His mother opened the door, and Caspar 
fell into her arms, howling and yowling. 
"There!" he said, when he could speak once 
more. "I hope you're satisfied! A horrible 
monster fifty time s as big as me,, all black, 
with huge cUM^jgg^g/fa^, chased 
me all the wa\[^ 
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'Right 

at th< 



unlp. Tt-n< 
merad. "Tl 




Rubbish!" saw hia mother firmly. "Show 
his monster!** 

par opened the door. He 

the porch, holding on to his 

'th one paw. "There it is! 

queaked tearfully, pointing 

_^^Hpy* 

"WhJffCaepar I * laughed his mother, 
"That's nothing but your own SHADOW ! You 
really are a coward! Ba^^fiilW- ^B*l 

ShaaW?" repeated Caspar f^nsfflH^V 



was than that Caspar learned how silly 
id been. From that moment or , his stupid 
left him, never to retun " 




ME&EJ. 



KlNT HELP 
ITIFTHEX '• 
/ V WON'T STAVi 
DOWN ? i 



I WON'T GO. 
I HAVEN'T SEEN 
WHEEE THE COPS 
AND KOBBEES 
SHOOT AT EACH 

OTHEEyET/ 
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RADCUFFE was the nastiest rac< , 
could possibly imagine! He was 
pertinent that everyone called h 
RADCLIFFE", and with very m 
He acted as though he were tbjffnl 
in the forest . . . pushing, shoving 
and making a terrible pest of hi 

Now Radcliffe had one habit tin 
pecially irritating. He was the little 
could never wait on line for anything 
no! When he went to the movies, for insta] 
and found a long line waiting for tic! 
what did he do? 

Why, he just stepped hard on a m 
toes, jabbed his elbows into some Strang 
ribs, butted his head against somebody's b< 
and PRESTO! There he was, right at the " 
of the line! 

As a result of his selfish, bad man| 
Radcliffe was disliked by everyone, pa 
larly Harry Hare and Waldo Wabbit. " 
couldn't pronounceAhis **rfs" very we 
he was a bright lifle fcfbw anyhow. 




And Harry answered, "Mean? 
word for bjmf He's a menace!" 

As they talked, a plan formed in Waldo's 

mind. "Say, Hawwy!" he shouted excitedly, 
■pdX that 1 ! 

r a?3 




"SURE!" answered Harry enthusiastically. 
'Any time you say!" 

The rest of th* morning they spent in vis- 
iting all their forest friends, until they had 
gathered a group of fifteen or twenty. Then 
Waldo explained his idea to them. Everyone 
thought it was keen! 

They all went to a certain spot in the for- 
est and waited and waited. Then, Waldo Wab- 
~ 'it whispered sharply, "Okay, fellas, Wadcliffe 
"accoon is comin'!" 

Quickly, all the animals formed a line and 
stood silently, one behind the other. When 
Radcliffe came along, he saw them and asked 
roughly, "Whatcha standin' on line for? Mo- 
vies? Free samples?" 

No one answered him. They just stood. 
Natu rally Radctiffe couldn't stand NOT 
KNOWING! ^So he got on the end of the 
line and fidgeted there for a few minutes. 
Then he started h KLtricks! He elbowed 
and pushed and shoved " everyone in front 
of. him. Oddly enough, nobody said a word. 



eagerness to get to 1 
liffe didn't even botl 



ie front of the 

™jt to see where 

heading. Which was an important 

ition, for the line started at the very 

steep little cliff! 

Fe tumbled, slipped, and over and 

'ent, rolling down the cliff smack 

comfortable thorn btosh. When he 

he saw all' die little animals peer- 

.... over the. cliff at him. They never 

word. They were too busy laughing! 







V/EU_ WE'RE IN *^f Suits IpSure, 

THE WOODS! HOW 1 ME! /fWHy NOT ?\ \ V 
ABOUT CAMPINK3 /V^^-L !— -4l \ A 

HEBE ? 



M 







Cleveb., 
4UHf 



_ TS UPTVOU T' PROVIDE SHELTS 
.' AND THAT BETTEE NOT BE A " 
fTENT V SOT THEEE .' 



'Say: BuB,THsrs\ 

A MIGt-rrVNASTX I 
CUT you HAVE 
TH EEE.' YOU SHOl 
SEE A DOCTOR 





pOlNTDEXTER was a brown-and-w 
* spotted dog with a heart of gold, hlfe be- 
longed to the family of dogs called "n 
Pointers are hunting dogs tra inMJ ^o stop at 
the scent of game birds^*J^pWi^^^ith_ 
their noses. 



reason. K^M^ejjWeveloped a 
■habit whene^HThis master. Wolcott 
■ok him out imnting. Whenever he'd 
pwhere near a clump of tall grass or 



J where birds 

would always 

lu can well 
blcott Wolf i 



a pointers 
|nt at all! " 
so's I i 



0; ni 



gathered, Point- 
tke other way! 

£rstand, this habit 
gd. He would 
to side 
voice, "You, 
• dumb dog! 
y. you don" 1 ! 
1 to POINT 
5H00T 'em! See?" 



corr^n mena< 



at of shouting would rnaj 
p oint. In f act, 
^ttfWojcj 

be said. "I i 

&ur littW fa 

|ve nev^r vmT 

, P<yhaps. of 

<. \ will not lead th 



Well, this sort of tbing went on for quite 
a while. Wolcott Wolf insisted on taking 
his hunting rifle ojjt^yery day to shoot birds 
with, and PojiftdexSr^vPo inter refused to 
point at tJif^iujff- c A WcJkjim CoTfla^ shoot 



A 
It got so bad that Wolfcott and ' 
dexter wouldn't even sp^j^to each othi 
They'd set out on a huri^Bytrip at suiflfc 
and come home after sunMLmthout having 
-even exchanged a single word. 

Finally, Wolcott Wolf took a stand. *'See 
here, Pointdexter," he said, "we've got to 
reach an understanding. Be reasonable! You're 
a pointer. POINT!" 

Pointdexter answered calmly, "I have a 
suggestion to make. Naturally, you are em- 
barrassed, because you own a pointer that 
won't. Well, I'll poinMf you'll agree to my 
demand!" flV ' ^ 

"Anything 1 Anything ft 
Wolcott Wolf eagerly, "If 
point, I would be a Sappy wolf! 

The next day, when they went out hunting, 

rnalflfffl ■eated^Hjja l&range sight: 

ter to a clump of 
birds was nesting. 
them sharply. 

smiled Wolcott_Wolf, and 
rifle, l^ 

OTepQjrf- 

ot a single bird was shot. 
Pointer had made- Wolcott 
B L A NJ^S^sTeadof^ 
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—AND NOV\£ THE 
PICNIC LUNCHES, 
IFVOU PLEASE/. 
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We'P BETTER. 

BEPOKT- 




-ftttEF/ ^yO 

^oUCE / 




Well/ wonder. 

' WHY TH'SQUIBEELS «' 
ABE BACK SO SOON IcSSaoose 
FEOM THEIR PICNIC? * 
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"SEEMS TO BE 

.'SCVESOETOI 
• EXCITEMENT' 
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fTeouBLE \vJAiC, 
' brewing \ -e" 

SOMEWHEBES, 
FELLEES f 
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"fuevi LEAVE ME 
1 CO/ X DIDN'T i 
$L DO NOTHIN'.'y^ 


( See.' he denies it/ 

Vthatpboves HE'S 

'".%■-* GUI LTV/ <• 

^^- \ r n 






&ATOUE. GBANDPATHEBS, 

i VVIL-UVUH / CMON,WE'BE 

.TAkllWVOU FOE A SWIM 





^ENLARGEMENT 

Just to Gef Acquainted We Wilt Beautifully Enlarge Your 
Favorite Snapshot, Photo, Kodak Picture, Print or Negative 
to 5 x 7 Inches It You Enclose the Coupon 

and a 3 Cent Sfamp for Return Mailing! 

Everyone Admires* pictures in natural 

colors because the surroundings and loved ones 

life. just the way they looked ST AM P 




3 



when the pictur* 



lr gorgeous colored enlargements. Think of hav- 
■ture or snapshot enlarged to 6 by l-inch size so 
,d features you love are more life-like and natural. 

i their 



I Enclose this coupon with your f. 
I tire and send to DF"~ "" '"' 
Del Molnei, Iowa. 



Over one million men and women have sent u 
favorite snapshots and pictures for enlarging. Thousands ...... 

how much they also enjoy their remarkably true-to-life, natural 
colored enlargements we have sent them in handsome black and 
gold, or ivory and gold frames. 

You are now given a wonderful opportunity to receive a 

beautiful enlargement of your cherished snapshot, photo or Kodak picture. 
Please include the color of hair and eyes and get our new bargain offer 
giving you your choice of handsome frames with a second enlargement 
beautifully hand tinted in natural lifelike oil colors and sent on approval. 
Your original is returned with your enlargement. This amazing enlarge- 
ment offer is our way of getting acquainted and letting you know the 
quality of our work. Send today as supplies are limited. 

DEAN STUDIOS. Depl.1253, 211 W. 7th St.. Dei Molnei, Iowa 





I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If YOU, like Joe, have a body 
that others can "push around" — 
if you're ashamed to strip for sports 
or a swim — then give me just 15 
minutes a day! I'll PROVE you 
can have a body you'll be proud of. 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 
Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That's how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man." 

"Dynamic Tension" 
Does Iff 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 
15 minutes a day, in the privacy of 
;-our own room, you quickly begin 
to put on muscle, increase your 
''eat measurements, broaden your 

ck, fill out your arms and legs. 

-fore you know it, this easy. 



■ spec 
HOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a New Man! 
FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used 
my marvelous system. Read what 
they say — see how they looked 
before and after — in my book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Send NOW for this book— F REE. 
It tells all about "Dynamic Ten- 
sion," shows you actual photos of 
men I've turned from puny weak- 
lings into Atlas Cham- 
pions. It tells how I -1 
can do the same for - ■•', m 
YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me jfa£ i!m!£ b$ 
personally: Charles " t w«™Tr 
Atlas, Dept. 21810 
115 East 23rd St., 
New YorklO. N.Y. 



i\ 



I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me — give 
me a healthy, husky body and big muscular devel- 
opment. Send me your free book, "Everlasting 
Health and Strength." 



